The First Large Aeroplane                 g$
another hour or so light would be plentiful.
While no one had been informed of the possible
test, yet a large crowd of people, mostly workmen
and residents of the neighbourhood, was still waiting
along the border line of the airport. I quickly looked
around the machine, checked the amount of petrol,
then climbed into the cabin and ordered the engines
cranked. I could soon hear their noise, see the blue
flames of the exhausts, and feel the slight trembling
of the machine ready to go. All my doubts dis-
appeared. While warming up the engines, I looked
around once more. As previously arranged, my co-
pilot on this flight, Captain Alechnovich, was in the
main cabin ready to move to the front or rear if the
plane happened to be tail or nose heavy. My flight
mechanic was at the front balcony ready to give the
sign to release the ship to the men who were holding
it by the wings. The runway was clear. I gradually
opened the throttles. With the four engines wide
open, I waited for a couple of minutes to be sure they
were all right and then I gave the sign to my mechanic.
He in turn signalled to the men and the next moment
the " Grand " started to move.
The plane gradually gained speed along the soft,
wet runway. A few seconds later I could feel that the
tail went up and the ship continued to gain speed.
Inside the pilot's cabin, high above the ground and
protected from the air stream, the impression was that
the motion was very slow. However, the elevator, and
a few seconds later, the ailerons became active, in-
dicating that we were approaching flying speed, I
moved the control wheel slowly and slightly back-
ward. The next moment the shocks of the wheels